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@| After #he captain had gone Sylvesto
sat down before the fire in the sittiog
room to read & Boston newspaper, As
he sat there Caroline entered and clos.
od the door bebind her. Miss Abigail
was in the kitchen busy with prepara

Cap’n Warren’s Wards

tfons for the morrow's plum pudding.

: The girl took the chalr next that oc- _ ; .
: | E fed by the lawyer, He put down | “Helen. I wonder who that dis- | S gy dhl ad
° ' 1§ |tis paper and turned to ber. tinguished-looking stranger ean be | "Faking E. Pinkham's Sy
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(Copyright by D. Applaton & Cu.) _ 12| The lawyer looked at her in surprise, | dow. e ’% wa';gﬁelr 1 was :
i ______________ —— &| “The value of a seat on the stock ex- | Helen blushed furlously and tusned :'nd . o t:ln;;
O oz i s & = = change?” he repeated, a consclous face to her mother, “Oh, the ﬁmme ol
CHAPTER XVI|—=Centinued. appointed to her position when she|the big, old fashiened, rambling s¢| “Yes, What does it cost to buy | yes, mamsey, I forgot to tell you| ahls %o o ‘_
e | e leaves. Steve and I have planned it | was inviting and homelike in of | pnet” § about him, He I8 a guest at the tav- Ourgenegt desire N
“Humph! She does, hey? 1 want|all. His salary at first will be small, | the gloomy weather, and Cafoline| He hesitated, wondering why she|ern. I call him my Prince Charming,” was to have a'child
\ to know! Look here, Jim! Have you | and go will mine, but tegether we can | cheered up a bit when they turngéd in | chould be interested in that gubject. | suld Helen, laughing. “His name is hw,mh,mwa
and she'— z earn cnough to live somehow, and|at the gate, Five minutes of Mis§Abl- Captain Elisha had not told him a word | Leroy Talmage. They say he made %?{ac‘l:'?:;m
He got no further, for Pearson broke | later on when he carns more perhaps | gall's society and all gloom disafipear- | of the interview following Pearson’s | loads of money in Kalamazoo, Tim- | il botﬂl:: v
: away and, with a hurried “Good | We may be able to repay a little of all | ed. One could not be gloomy ¥ebere | jqqt vigit. buctoo or some outlandish place, and of Lydia E. Pink- ;
night,” strode up the platform to meet | that youn have given us. We shall try. | Miss Abble was, Her smile offwel | «ye)l” he replied, smiling, “they're | came back to civilization to epend It ham’s Vegetable
| the eity bound train. Captain Elisha] I shall insist upon it.” come was o broad that, as hé)em. pretty expensive, I'm afraid, Carolina, | Then came the war. He has been to COFﬂ ound and
entered the house by the back door, a| *“Caroline Warren, is that the reason | ployer said, “It took in all O'lllt 0Q# and France and incidentally covered hime wanted me to try it.
remnant of South Denboro habit, and | you sent Jim away? Did you tell him [ some of Punkhorn Neck,” aiiph self with glory and medals, He wears It brought relief

i

gaw his niece, a shadowy figure, seated
by the window. He crossed to her

that? Did you tell him you wouldn't
marry him on account of me?"

which, he hastened to add, “was $rg
durin’ creation and has sort © ‘anp-

you would tell me something about the

value of a seat on the stock exchange.
What i the price of one?"

few hours in that gray mdﬂter, sald
Mrs, Burk as she peered from be-
tween the curtains of the parlor win-

the military cross and the Legion of
Honor upon his breast and looks like

Ellens

from my troubles.
I Improved in health noI eoulddom
housework; we now have a little one, -Y

gide. “No, of course 1 did not!" indignant- | pened of itself since.” i g
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“T'm home agafn. Deatle, T just met | think of marriage; it was impossible, | —old fashioned, like the rest of “But what ‘brings such an amazin Jomon, R. No. 8, Ellensburg, Wash.
Jim Pearson. He tells me he's decided | And it 1s. You know it Is, Uncle Eli-| house, but cozy, warm and chigg person to our secluded village? Wh % There are en everywhere who
not to go on this cape cruise of ours. | sha.” and, after helping in the remoy 18 the attraction?’ asked f: B r?:. I forcbﬂdren !ntheirhomelyetm
He sald you agreed with him ‘twas| “I don't know any such thing. If|her wraps, seized her by both ¥ i et it s e I IS, bu de this happiness m munt of
best he shouldn't go. Do you mind|yon want to make me happy, Caroling, | and took a long look at her face.. B 1 1 nnf efl;- suppose; | gome fun in most
tellin’ me why? Have you and he had | you couldn't find a better way than to| “You'll excuse my bein' so fal e Is on leave for convalescence. He | cases would readi WH to E. .
3 y e : alls these bald old mountains and | Pinkbam’s Vi Compm!
| a fallin’' outy” be Jim Pearson's wife, And you|on ghort mquamtame, dearie; < ege

rocky pastures ‘exquisite, 'a valley of

Buch women lhould not give up

Still she was silent. He sighed, | would be happy, too; you said so.” ) g
“Well,” he observed, “I see you gnve. “But I am not thinking of happl | you that I feel's if I knew yoy like dre;l:r:a lllnd tone ?td '(']oddg hea:ltg ggcg:ig::: :n'lvegarthm w&ﬁn;ldvi:el
and I don't blame you for not wantin' | ness. It Is my duty—to you and to my | own folks. And you are owm DA, | L s Sy X Uak 5 RQIILIDIg wrlteL dia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.,

I'm awful sorry. I'd
However, we'll

to talk about It.
begun to hope that—
change the subject.”
“Uncle,” she said, “you know I al-
ways want to talk to you., Mr, Pear-
son and I have not quarreled. but I
think--I think it best that I should not
see him again. It would enly make it
harder for him, sad it's of no use
Captain Elisha sighed again. *“I

own self respect. And not only that,
but to Steve, Some one must provide
a home for him."

“But you won't have to leave him.
Steve's futvre's all fixed. I've provid
ed for Steve"

“What do you mean?”

“What I say.” The captaln was
very much excited and for once com-

pletely off his guard. “I've had plans

of you to one of anything elsej™
gun to think New York was not
you and a whole lot of ten story Qi
I declare, you're almost prettl
he sald. May I kiss you? I'd li

She did, and they were fri
oneea,

The house and bulldings wer.

“You must excuse me."”
I think the last sale was at a figure be+

tuste; give me the flesh-pots and
bright lights. I care not how beaue
tiful it be, if it be not beautiful to
me,” sang the happy girl as  she
pinned on her sun hat and gathering
up & tin pail and lunch basket, she
opened the door to the wind-blown
morning,

“Bye-bye, mamsey, Pm oft. I'll take
the Muarsh baby nlong for compuny

888, The result of 40 yeltl
is at your service.

ABSORBINE

TRADE MARK REG.U. 5. PAT. OFF

Will reduce Inflamed, Strained,
Swollen Tendons, Ligaments,
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in from a Splint, Side Bone or

goess 1 understand, Carcline, I pre-|for Steve all along, He's doin' fust|less in paint and whitewash; the tween $00,000 and $100,000.” and’ give poor Mrs. Marsh a chance msdpi“”“- Nll,nbh“;r’ 1“2* ;13"'
sume likely [ do. He—he asked sdme- |rate in th?t broker's office, learnin' the | was raked clean of every dead leafland “Indeed! Was father's seat worth | to get her jelly made. Baby ean roll E‘n’?ﬁ::t J:u“c?t:‘or s:?i;:cre‘d'Dc?
trade, When he's out of college I'm | twig; lllm Eﬂm}]r_\ e:-[:hhiishu‘tful: w t,so as much as that?" in the clover while I pick berrles.” scribe ,wcﬁﬂ for mal instriin-
.\ goln' to turn over your dad's seat on |ueat that Caroline remarked upon . " “Well," thought Helen, with a giggle,
“T¢ Tooks 49 3¢ it had Dedn sod - Yes, g BIER tions and interesting horse B 2 R Free.
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“And yet you sent him away. Why?"

thin' of you, and you couldn't say yes
to him. That was it, 1 suppose.
Needn't tell me unless you really want
to, vou understand.” he added bhastily.
“But I do. I ought to tell you. TUn-
cle Hlisha, Mr, Pearson gasked me to be
his wife.”
The captaln gave no evidence of sur-

the stock exchange to him. Not give
it to him, you know—not right off—but
let him try, and then, if he makes o

Stock Exchange segt? Father's seat?
I don't see—1 don't understand.”

“Yes, yes," eagerly; “your pa's seat,
I've meant it for Steve. There's been
chances enough to sell it, but I
wouldn't do that, "I'was for him, Caro-
line, and he's goln' to have IL."”

“But I don't see how—why, 1
thought"—

By the light from the doorway he
saw that she was gazing at him with
& strange expression. She looked as
If she was about to ask another ques-
tlon. He waited, but she dld not
ask it

The Stock Exchange seat had been
a part of her father's estate, & part of
her own and Steve's inberltance. How
could Captain Warren have retained
such a costly part of the forfelted es-
tate in his possession? For it was in
his possession; he was going to give it
to her brother when the latter left
college. Who was this mysterions
man her father had defrauded? She

she said.

folded bands, in the parlor. She
ed to consider that the proper
for a former member of New
best soclety. But Caroline refan
sit in the parlor and be “compi
She Insisted upon helping, Miss
protested and declared there was
ing on earth to be done, but her
insisted that If there was not sh
self must sit. As Abbie would
as soon thought of
without wearing her jet ;
she would of sitting down before dixn.
ner, she gave in after awhile and pér-
mitted Caroling to help in arranging
the table.

“Why, you do fust rate!” she exs
claimed in surprise. “You know where
everything ought to go, just as if you'd
been settin' table all your Wfe, And
you ain't, because Lisha wrote you

“But,” with a sigh, “that, I suppose,
went with the rest of the eatste."

“Then how does it happen that my
uncle has It in his possession?”

The lawyer ‘smiled no more. Ha
turned in his chair and gazed quickly
and keenly at the young lady beside
him. And ber gaze was just as keen
ag his own,

“Why! Has he?"

“Yes. And I think you know he
has, Mr, Bylvester. I know it be
cause he told me so himself. Didn't
Yyou know it

“I—I cannot answer these guestions,”
he declared. “They mvolve pmteanlom

hsacrets and'—

“I don't see that this s a ncrst. My
uncle has already told me. What 1
could not understand was how he ob-
tained the seat from the man to whom
It wos given as & part of father's debt
Do you know how he obtained it¥*

“Er—well-er—probably an arrange.
ment was made. I cannot go into de-
talls because—well, for obvious rea.
sons. You must excuse me, Oaroline.”

ae she tripped gaily dway, “that's the
time I put one over on miother. If

body talks to soldiers these days,”
Within half an hour, the Myrsh
baby, a pink and white morsel in
rompers, wus slumbling among the
clover on. unstendy legs, pleking the
“pitty-pitties" while Helen picked ber-
rles in the pasture on the other side
of @ rall fence, Suddenly the sllence
of the summer morning was broken
by the low-toned honk-honk of a mo-
tor car, and a famillar gray roadster
of ‘mristocratic lines  eame purring
along the road and ground to a stop
opposite the busy berry pleker. A
transformed  Helen nodded . & gay
“gaod  morning!  Leroy Talmage

wlimbed from behind the stéering wheel

and with one leap avas over the low
gtone wall, and with widenipg eyes
stood looKing down at baby Marsh,
“Da dn," gurgled the infant, lifting
entreating blue eyes and chubby arms.

“You rascal,” and the tall military
man caught the child up, held him
aloft, then euddled the little creature

l'sanHE ]R, the antiseptic liniment for’
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If No Scraps Are Afound There Wil -

Be Little Trouble With Ants or
Roaches. ’

The surest way to keep n house free

{rom ants 18 to leave mo food lying:

about on shelves or in open places,
where they can reach it. Ants go
where they find food, and If the food

prige had > 2 t used to keep hired help, two or three “One moment more,” she said, “and < supplies of the household are_kept in
“Yes," he replied gravely; “I judged q;:; grd‘_er :;flhfﬁﬂwmi?'g“ﬂ:}:r:;iaz::; of 'em, all the Hme."” ; one more question. Mr. Sylvester, who Ii:l?nulitlils x§:|;0n§t‘9::;::i& toTII:;; rg::;::é ant-proof metal containers or in ice
that was it. And you told him you F Caroline laughed, I8 this mysterious person—this stock- : . | boxes, and If all foods that may hap-

couldn't, I suppose. Well, desitie, that's |
a question nobody ought to answer but

the more plausible her suspicion be-
came.

“I've been studying housekeeping for

holder whom father defrauded, this
person who wishes his name kept a

cheek and the busy fingers played
with the military cross,

pen to be scattered by children or oth-

_— almost a year,” she gald. 5 . M ers 18 cleaned up prompily, the ant

' ildn't ¢ i SBOTE . g “Why, B ursh, you are alto-| = _
the one. You nltht care for hu'n CHAPTER XVIIL. “And they teach that—at school?” | SPCTEL, !Jllt"\'\llm does such queer things? en‘::"':-u'tm 'ﬂlflrfmlllz‘lr“ ﬂf.:uldr'd Helen, | Muisance will be slight. Cake, bread,
enough, I suppose. Caroline, you don't she demanded. "And take money for | Who Is he? & : ‘ +u | SUgAr, meat, and like substances, ard

cere for anybody else, do you? You

Tell me the real teason, Now tell me.

The Stock Exchange Seat.

renched South Denboro after what

it? And call it sclence? My land! 1

"Caroling, I tell you I cannot answer

him directly in the face. He hesitated,

“He calls every man he sees ‘Dada;

against her knee,

especially attrdetive to the ants, and

tive odor or fragments of food, tho

Waa it that you couldn’t care for Jim | seemed, to the two unused to the “I thought 50,” she gaid, *“You needn’t “Mro. Mursh,” he  began, “I wasg :;m;‘; Il'tjl'll.'::‘l;:EP,&;?;L;IG’::]I: ‘?li{.':.’:&::f;}:
endugh?” lelsurely winter schedule of the rafl- answer, Mr, Sylvester. Your fao ni amazed to find that you were @f o i teont 7

“1—1 ilke Mr, Pearson very much, r-_'m!. an interminable journey ™Mom nnswer'enul‘mh’ 1},, 15 How ';;?d: married woman” After a tense
1 resppect and admire nim?' l‘u]‘i Itl.ver. the girl thought ghe bad have been ,.,._1'1,;'5,111;.?. | 3 silence he added earnestly: “Would A Letter’s Difference.

“But you don't love him. I see. "ewrf%'f"-“d S e e e The lawyer, nervous, chagrined and | It Interest you tor know that 1)1 wpjoming doesn't seem to care for
Well” sadly, "there's :mr,l,':(;r one of Lb'llre “[l l_uksjmg scene, greatly troubled, remained stunding by | have never heen  in  love—not| o .. " “No. He prefers a rustful
i “'-‘-“(:-“ti:wt;iillnlﬁtill'fh:ll‘!;-"-ﬂ Il.i-'c“fﬁ;;ﬁi‘ifnrf ho:u:t'lillg"; En{}:oﬁﬁ: -re"la‘llilggsilmi?;nwzz the door. He did not know whether | the repl thing?” Another silence, Ufc. -Not restful. Rustful.”

':\. ’:l.'pi':,.iu coulda't mu.n'}' bim, of | probably the happlest {ndlvidual in tha s or Etay. He took his handkes | The B T i e

rourse,”
“That was not the reason,” she sald

state of Massachusetts that morning,
He halled the traln's approach to Sand-.

chief from his pocket and wiped his
forehead,

“Whew!” he exclaimed. “Well, by

went on husklly: “When I first saw
yon tripping along your quaint vil-
lage streets, In your simple white gown

The Yanks are fighting in France
ar though they are anxlous to get
home to wife and mother,

don't =till care for that other feller, OVEMBER weather on Cape Cod | guess I was brought up in a sclentific | these questions, Te does wish to res | SXPlaineéd the girl, with a bright blush. ghould be kept from them
that”- is what Captain Elisha describ- household, then. I was the only glrl | main unknown, as 1 told you and yout “His father'ls 10 Svahice RulDe DAt l!uuchc;q \vlil not rrs-q'unut rooms
“Unecle,” she sprang up, burt and in- ¢l as “considerable chancey.” in the fan;lly and mother when I | brother when we first learned of yhlm ally misses him," drilexs tl'.lley A sentia \.:llhl!lhl(} faod
dignant, “how can you?’ she cried.|“The feller that can guess it two days| wog ten yeur; old.” o and bis claim. I 1 were to tell wou |  Pon't apologize for haby, Mrs.—er hatatihl Jandl 38 bl ronisRalsscin
“iHow could you ask that? What must | alicad of time," he declared, “is wast-| 4 stor dinner she conuenhq,to sit for | I should break my faith with hyllm. —Marah; et e by with Biba, e l:’(';:t ‘trom Ilvin‘g fomm; and officed
you think of me?" o’ his talents. He could make & Uvin' | o ‘e though not until she had don- | You must excuse me; you really must,” | @0 very fond of children.” or scrupulous care exerclsed to se
“Please, Caroline he protested; | prophiesyln’ most anything, even the ned he'r Sunday best, earrings and all. | “Isn’t he my uncie, Blisha Warren?® When luncheon was over, the man that -nor such I.lllll‘('l'l’s'll I8 placed In o
“plesse don't, 1 Leg your pardon. I|market price of cranberries” When K ? Bylvester was halfw: 1y to the door, | Sat qu’lony smoking and wntching the I‘ tswh it can lea 5 attroc-
«wns a fool. I'knew better. Don't go.|Caroline, Sylvester and the captain but she was n his [m:th ek lunldng' girl with the sleeping child resting urpwers-where It can leave an

In a low toni. wich as the entrance to Ostable coun- ree!”
“Hey %" He Lient toward her, “What?" | ty, the promised land, and from that Ggfil:ej;nid no attention to him, but ;i‘l:dnzﬂ:"_“:;:ul;:;‘;lt.l;t?ﬂ:;“;}?’";”;:g s — —
he crled. *“That wa'n't the reason, |station on excitedly polnted out fa- ro () '
you say? You do care for him?™ miliar landmarks and bits of scenery ::l‘?t on, speaking apparently to her | I had renched a turning point In my i

She was slleat.

“Do you?" he repeated gently.
¥et you sent him away, Why?

She faltered, tried tn gpeak and then
tarned away. He put his arm about
ber and stroked her halr,

“Don't you cry, dearie,” he begged.
“I won't bother you any more. You
can tell me some other Hime—if you
want to. Or youn needn't tell me at
ell. It's all right; enly don't ery.”

“I musto't be 8o slliy,"” sbe said, -1

“And

and bulldings with the gusto and en-
thusinsm of a schoolboy,

At Denboro he pointed out Pete Shat-
tuck's livery stable, where the hurse
and buggy came from which had been
the means of transporting Graves and
himsgelf to Bouth Denboro.

“See!” he cried. “See that feller
holdin' up the corner of the depot with
his back, the one that's so broad in the
beam he has to draw in his breath
afore he can button his coat. That's

A

Ty

-0 e b

“It explains everything,” she said
“He was father's brother, and father
in some way took and used his money.
But father knew what sort of man he
was, and so he asked him to be out
guardlan, Father thought he wonld
be kind to us, I suppose. And he hong
been kind—he has. But why dld he
keep it a secret? Of course the money
was his. All we had was his by right.
But to say nothing rnd to let us be
Meve”—

life—that's all, I hope you will not
think this confession impertinent. _l
am not in the hablt of making love to
other men's wives, and I hope you'll
forgive me,"

The girl sat with demure, downcast
eyes, twining the child's silken curls
about her finger. Suddenly she gprang
to lier feet with nn exelamition. “Qulck,
it 1s raining; a big drop splashed on
bahy's nose; we will get sonked. Mr.
Talmadge, will you k!ndly motor us

had made up my mind to tell you|Fete. You'd think he was too sleepy . : Bs'lfestnrintermmed quickly. -“Caro. Lome?” el
eversthiug and L Wbl 347 not earing |to: eare whetlsr 'twas foday OF DERE| gy vou aifieis ovep folks, aint youf®| line, Caroling"” he suid, “don't make| Ten miuutes luter they pulletl up be-
for Mr. Penrson was not my reason for | week, wonldn't you? Well, if you was any mistak Don't misjndes your | fOre Burk cottage.  Helen turned a -
refusing him. He would marry me, |8 summer boarder and wanted to hire | Captain Elisha and'Bylvester sat with uncle again, e {8 a good Man ona | Togulsh face to her companion. “May W, o
poor as 1 am. Ard perhaps I—perhaps | @ team you'd find Pete was awake and | them, and the big fireplace In the 8lt-| o0 "y o’ o T oooan oot Yoa. | I trouble you to drive up the street a Jhe Wear an
¢ I shounld say ves if things were differ- | got up early. If g ten cent piece fell | ting room blazed and roared as it'had and one of the winest"' 1 ' | block further? 1 nfugt return Baby Tcar on ‘u'\at boy
f ent. 1 know I should say yes and be | off the ahelf in tuo middle of the night |not since its owner left for his long “On, Hr. Srlvc—s.ter. 'p]euﬁe. now that | Marsh to his mother. e was bore Of yours durlns
t?ﬁ«“ very 'hn;’m[l:,. l:hlt 1 .mu.:.'t and ! he'd hear it, thonfzh I've known hilm to Hoj_‘aurn in.tile city, ; I do know, now that you have told my | rowed only for the day. And I would the activc yaam :
won't! 1 won't! 1 soppose you think | sleep while the vinfster's barn burned| OCaroline'’s mind was busy with the g0 much, won't you tell me the rest, | llke to introduce myself, My name Is y h d d
1 have been perfectly satisfied to let | down. The parscn hed been preachin’ | suspicion which her uncle's wards gon- the renso’n and all of 1t? Pleage!” Miss Helen Burk.” 3 of childhoo 3 an &
you take cire of ma and of my broth. | agalnst horse tradin’. Maybe that ser- | cerning his futare plans for Steveihad The lawyer shook his head r:zgard- "'i‘hmi you n'r; not married?’ ex youu\ nzcesmtates e
er and give us a bome and al] that we | mon was responsible for some of the | aroused, EShe had thought of lttle ing her with an expression o‘t annoy- | clilmed the man & bt 2 BI'O&‘ buildingfood. { "
needed and more, but 1 have not been | morphine Influence.” else since sha heard them. The 'eap-| = " " o ot admiration ll‘llan-ﬂrme;f :"E :lﬂ "I Y]
contented with that, nor has Steve. Sylvester was enjoying himself huge- | taln did not mention the subject “Now that I've mm'y‘m % he. ropests “Not t1 :“ ul'ekod ¥ glfr". retarnsd .N t &
He znd I have made our plans, and we [ly. Captain Elisha’s exuberant com.|Possibly on reflection he decided that B4 9 | dofi Femetmber tllmt Pveptold Helen wull i n ‘:;1 ::" : ch rape u s o5
shall carry them out. He will leave | ments were great fun for him. *“Ibis|he had aiready said too much, And[S : hing” “Won't 'l;! LIHTCE THRL MEan: M o
college in two years and go to work in |is what I came for,” he confided to|she asked no more guestions. She'de | 7% “’_y'(.;.ggl'm CONTINUED) i 2 I’"’“ orgive Wi Mr. Talmage?" Swphﬂs the ! \
i earnest. Before that time I shall be|Careline. “I don't care if it rains or|termined not to question himesyet, iy o sald, trembling with emotlon, 4

ready to teach. 1 bave been studying
with just that iden in view. 1 baven't

told you before, uncle, but one of the (a wonder.” Her opportunity eame the following t her natlonality was, Remember cuding 1s &0 Wonderfuls Eh? Topred - and bodies at =~
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